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AE GOING TO BRING A
riend of mine toses the hospital
. afternoon sad-and I hope
he will be very much pleased

wih it.' ur. Greygrey looked up from his
writing at these words., but before be could rise
the speaker had elosed the door and departed
with no further remarks. But Dr. Greygrey
understood that these few heralded the
coming of some exceptional personage
and were intended as a gentle hint to him. A
few moments later he was saying to the matron:
"The doctor often brings his friends down,
you know, but he never said anything before-
band, so this must be something special. I
would like the place to-appear at its very best.
I hope the sun will come out bright;
that makes such a difference, yo's
know." The matron nodded assent
and then hurried off to make certain by an

extra round that everything was at its "very
best." Meantime Dr. Greygrey returned to
his office to read, but his reading on this par-
tcular morning was considerably interrupted
by the frequent looks he east at the window to
me if the clouds were lifting. He was rather
young. very proud of his hospital, and wanted
every one to be as much pleased with it as he
was: beside, he wasted to please Dr. boses.
Most people wished to please him.

Dr. Grovgrey was not the only perse who
watched for the son, for as Dr. Bronson drove
around paying his professional calls he kept a
a sharp lookout on the clouds. "She is so
sensitive." he mid to himself, "and feels little
things so strongly that I want it to be bright
and cheerful when she first sees the beea"
The doctor was in the habit of brn g
his friends and acquaintances down to the
hospital, for few people who knew the
doctor did not become interested in him,
and it was next to impossible to be interested
it him without being interested in his
work also. Hardly a weak passed that he
did not show a number of visitors through
the wards. But he had never before been so
anxious about the impression that the place
would make. In fact, as he acknowledged to
himself, he bad never wished so much to please
any one as he now wished to please Miss Mor-
ton. Up to this period in his existence he had
found it a very easy matter to make people like
him, for the gods had bestowed their gifts on
him with a lavish hand. To a Ine type of
manly beauty they had added a brilliant
mind, an unusally sweet, genial p
nation and an abundant sply of thi
world's goods. His practice had already
reached generous proportions, but he still kept
his place on the visiting staff of the Broad
Street Hospital. Be was devoted to his profes-
sion, but not so much absorbed in it that he
did not And time to mingle in the gay society
of the capital. Here, as everywhere else, he
was a great favoriteand it was whispred about
that he might have had his choice
of the fairest lowers that decked
the theater and ball room night
after night, but as yet he had not made a selec-
tion or favored any one by his exclusive devo-
taon. But one evening he met Muriel Morton,
and after that evening everything was changed.
She was spending several months with a friend,
and long before her visit was drawing to a close
tue doctor had made up his mind that he
had something to say to her, but somehow
he never had mustered the courage to
may it. Society stood astounded to see
the man who bad stood so calmly in the face of
all the beauty, all the charm of the city's belles,
surrender at last, surrender so completely.
And yet, strictly speaking, Muriel Morton was
not beautiful There were fully a score or
more -buds" and fuller blown blossoms who
for outshone her. But here was a beautyth did not depend for its eharm on

perfection of form and color. There was
no decided beauty in her clear-cut irregularfeatures, her pale complexion and her deep
gray eyes. To be sure her brown hair was
thick and one and all quivering with golden
lights; her figure tau and slender and she car-
ried her well-shaped little head like. a qeen,hut her real attraction was her spiritual
beauty, the lofty refnement of mind and
heart that spoke in her every look
and gestare. Here wa one of those
natures that respond with burningintensity to slightest sensations; a gorgeouses==et filled her soul to overlowing with glad-sess at its glowing beauty: a soft chord of
ment would set every fiber of her be-
lag quivering in unison with it, and it
wa this quick, deep sympathy and
resposivenss that lent her her wonderful
charm that gave her her wonderful influence
ever ethers, an influeneeore felt than known.
True, she had schooled herself to bide at times
the ebb and flow of her emotions nder a cold
exterior, but even at such timses one felt that
somewhere lathe girl's heart there was a sweet
sympathy-a sympathy worth gaining.

It was 3 e'elock in the afternoon and the sun
was pouring the full tide of its splendor in at
the windowa of the Broad Street Hospital, fill-
ing the airy wards, resting in benediction on
the white cape of the nurses as they
went en their n~iasterng errands
kiasing the pals cheeks of some
weary sufferer or dancing over the thin
flngers of some little child, who smiled as it felt
the soft, light touch. It busaght a message to
each. To smse it whispered "courage." for
they were to grow strong and work beneath its
rays again. To other, it said good-bye, for
thiwa the lhst earthly sun theyaag' ok
upon.

Dr. Brosses steel at the eutrance to the
children's ward. He was fully satisfied with
the gses of the visit and Mim Mortos had
bees charamed with what she had already seen,
and she loved children, so that this ward
weuldl be sure to please her. They were
bending over a bed now, in which a
little boy was itting propped up smong his
pallowe "This is Jimmay, the little lad who's
such an artist." Muriel bent down and looked
tote the pale little face with its large, softeys
A sadden mat came over her own assh
steeped dews, kissed the was little cheek and
then passed quickly os. Little Jim lay quite
still for a few moements and held his b -ah
then he murmured: 'Ef I was oe of those big
fellers my doctor told me 'bout i'd make a

itmof an angel jus' like her." Now, little
aim was the pet of the hospital. Ho was seek
a hetne, gentle little fellow ad yet

se rul, so heroic and unselaish that, froma
the tiniest child to the politeet patronesall
loved him. Lately he bed developed quite a
felent for drawing, and his aketches ofht ii-
Dew saerers were quite remmarkable. A ra
man fais faces had bent over im's
little eat ad his beauty-loving eyes had drunk
thema in eagerly, but none bed ever seemed
balf as leveiy as the one that had just been so
eloe to his. He turned his eyes away froma her
as one of the assistant hysicias came to the
ide of his bed. "Tue et ase of all has bees
here today-say doctor," he said, looking uptote the gentle fae bending over hima; "there
she is by the bay wiadow." The doctor
laished up and met Muriel's eyes!h~,both startedand then Muriel bowed-ouch

ahaughty bow. The young doctor flushed
and best sta closer over his little patient, but
dad not s to mee him. He stood there soea-te- before he gained his compou a,ndsaying sam cheerful word, pase a to the
sest ease. lsavinq little Jim sorely passed as
to what was the maatter with his doctor. Several
timas he muramured to himaself: "Ef I could
esly help ' somse, but I'm sash a little fsllsr
I em'sthn o' nothing."
Mantisme Muriel was driving bhinad a pair

et bat horeins ad listening to the deter as he
tamked of his hospital work. Shehadashed hismto toll her sbout some of his doctres adsuess ad as he described thema he waached
the ese of the girt beeade him with amrn

SShe had never leebed as lvl
bright her eyes er~,howeary-oe ma listesing. Be jusisked describing Dr. Greygrey; then he

west en to the rat aitat: ''Them
there's Lagrange;, he wee, to the ehil-
dres's ward while we were there. Nesa geerverWy elever;sa~ k best anen the

Amifl~y sedte- - md to lae
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he oldish in some of his ways; neverges o
nights or anything of that kind, the w all
tried to make him. He might get up a pretty
good practice if he wanted to, for he writers
good deal in medical journals and has quite a
reputation. He's a great favorite with all the
hospital people, and some of the old ladies are
forever begging him to settle down in rivate
practice so they can adopt him asamy phy
sician. He's a great favorite with the eblldrea
and can manage them easier than all the r'si
of as put together. The second amistan
is a young- But Muriel had forgottes
to listen and heard but little of what
the doctor said during the rest of the drive
The pale olive face. the slender figure, bending
over the little hospital cot. had called up a host
of memories, memories that for the last years
she had tried to obliterate. She remembered
so well when she had first learned to kno
that face. She was only eighteen then; het
mind and heart were fairly flooded with pureand lofty sentimente and all the romantic
ideas of youth. Into the midst of thu
had come this man. He was her hero,
she endowed him with all virtue. and
crowned him with all the laurel wreaths het
imagination could weave. His love for her was
never spoken. but showed itself in a hundred
ways and with no fear of the future. With the
one thought that he loved her and that that
was enough, she went back to the city. This
was her -coming out" year and she soon found
herself in a whirl of gayety, but it made but
little impression em her, for she was always
looking forward to the summer, when
her aunt would go to Europe and
she would return to the little
the sea. If the thought of his lowlinem and
poverty ever croessed her mind it but served to
strengthen the love in her loyal little heart. I
she ever compared him with the men of sl.

Tam not. raal.
tare and position whom she met coastantly,
the comparison wasalways in his favor. When
the ball or theater party was over her thoughts
never lingered longon the merriment just past,
but before thecarriage door wasfairly closed she
was living over a - those delightful summer
days, and when s laid her head on her pillow
her last thought was of the earnest eyes that
had so often looked into hers, her last prayer
for him who was so far away in the little
seaside town. Finally the longed-for day ar-
rived. She had sent no word to her friends of
her coming, for she wanted it to be a surprise.All during the journey she had pictured to
herself how he would look and what he would
say when he first saw her. As she drove
into the town she looked eagerly for his
face, and then she new him stroll-
ing down one of the quiet side
lanes with a tall, stylish figure beside him.
She couldn't see his face, but somehow a sink-
ing feeling came over her and something
seemed suddenly to take her breath away. Al
that evening she waited with restless impa-tience for his coming,while Aunt Betty told her
all the news, describing at length the coming
of a beautiful young widow among them and
the young doctor's devotion to her. The next
afternoon she saw him again driving with the
beautiful widow. Then he had forgotten her,andthe mingled pain of wounded pride and sorrow
was almost crushing her heart. That eveningshe received a telegram from her aunt that
made both her and Aunt Betty start for New
York early next morning, leaving the old house.
keeper to pack the household goods. She re-
membe so well the.years spent in Europe.Bow she hadsaid to herself overandover again
that he did not love her, wasnot worthy of her,that it was all over, and yethe fonay.mefirt umser amil

b.this battle be-
pride and love had ceased and her

heartache wascured. Butwhybadherhsartflut.tered so when she saw him standing by little
Jims bed. It could not possibly be that she
loved him now. Ste was only a school girlthen, an inexperienced child, but now she was
a woman, and considered a remarkably fasci-
nating woman. Would she waste her love on
the man who had caught her girlish fancy?Ah. no, it could never be now,she thought,withhalf a sigh. But when she awoke next morn-tng her first thought. were of the children'.
ward, and all day long the dark face, with its
earnest eyes, flitted before her.

Little Jim was right, something did all his
doctor for that evening as Percy g ge sat
in his ittle bare room his books and papers
were untouched, and when at 2 o'clock one of
the night nurses came to ask for some specialdirections he was still up. His thoughts, like3Muriel's, had flown back to the dear, delight.ful summer when Arst she had come
into his quiet life. Ah, what castles in
Spain he had built in those bright days What
dreams he dreamt, only to wake to the sting-ing reality that he was poor and unknown:
that the path before him was a steep one. Butyouth is courageous and not easily daunted,
and so he determined to wait and work until he
should make his name one worth offering her.
When the autumn came she went hack to hercity home. How bright her life there would
be in comparison to the poor life of this little
town I All through the dreary winter he was
tormented by the, bitter thought that in the
midst of all the gay scenes he would be forgot.
ten or she would learn to look down on him
and his poverty. Be found no sympathiuingspirit amoeg the rough fshber folk among whom
his work lay, and as he went on his dailj
rounds and looked out on the cold gray sea and
the barren hills and sew only poverty and auf-faring in the lowly cottages his heart grew
heavy and his courage failed him.
Late in February.when winter was beginningto loose it. hold, a new face was seen in the vii

lage and a new chapter sa Percy Legrange'i
life opened.
At the age of twenty-sevean Gertrude Lenait

found herself in an extremely comfortabs
position in the world, A widow of three years
standing she was possessed of a princely In

am an this rne31Arwinesea

fallen aurny to the uiniversal enm, the gi
It left her so weak that her physes = sie
upon two or three moenthsefpefc gaisbefore the regular ===m=er eamai n-
meneed and recommendedDude
Arrived there she lest no time in followingthe directions of her physician, and met foi

the best doctor in the town. it thas haphabfoeGertrnde Ieai had bae
Dnetwo hers Dr. larnewas at heibedside She had expected to he very maulbored during her stay in the little viage, ba

the moement she mew the young doctor shiknew she had found esme one with whose ti
amase herself. She insisted en his payli
her prls a nlils every day, and it we
not logbefore he was really Inteested Ii
him. Hewas so boyish, so trusting and a1
most chillik in amany of his ways, ad yeechhey and well rend, He was e fa amiopen-hearted, and yet me reserved and igalflsd; eque and gentle; he perple=ed as wel
as pasdher. As far the yngdet
ter, tewoman was areeteto hiu
a wondeful beak in the memetalof hi aii. When he was with her he s
all reserve. She was never aa~rsanythieL, and, always sypteishe wtaataher religious vesand teson
the ameB da et mankind. Ear meanew

apemherplaad s i ih ise' 3.-meeikl disem. s*wes.emefel and esmoting ae cey ng. Us
reiiomash a deIdm asa

'agas rmie---m dissi~d with himselftand
full of self-reproach. He never mi anything
to Muriel that would betray his love for her.
but he often spoke of her to (=rtrads, and told
in glowing terms of herbt, her leftes of
mind and pure ideals. O diseovered
that he washi love with Muriel Morton, but
she only laughed and said to herself: "Some
pretty school girl, who has captured his fansy
for a time.
As the days passed by and as Mrs. lnat

grew to know hr physician better she saw
that his ambition and talent would make him
one day a distinguished man. She was fast
learning to love him with as deep and sincere
emotion as it was possible for her to feel. She
saw all that he might become with the help of
her aiflunce and wealth and redoubled her
effrts to gain and keep his affection. Mean-
time as thesummerapproached PercyLegrange
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became more and more impatient to see Muriel
and more anxious to talk of her to Gertrude.
It was late one evening when he returned from
spending the evening at Gertrude's boarding
place that his mother told him of Muriel's ar-
rival. He determined to see her early the next
morning, but before daybreak he was called
out to see a patient living at some considerable
distance from the town. It was a troublesome
case and he did not get back until late in the
afternoon. As he drove into the village he re-
membered that he had promised Gertrude that
he would drive her over to the cliffs at3o'clock.
He hurried home to have a fresh horse put in
and to arrange his dress. He could have a few
moments with Muriel before keeping his en-
gagement, but when he looked at his watch he
found that it was fifteen minutes late. He hes-
itated a moment. He had half a mind to break
his appointment and go to see Muriel. But
then he remembered how particular she was
herself about such things and that she had
often said she liked to see a person follow the
line of their duty, even when it lay in the wayof her pleasure. He decided to take Gertrude
and tell Muriel all about it that evening. Ho
thought of this meeting all that afternoon.
When just at dusk he was driving into town he
met Muriel and her aunt driving out toward
the country. If he had been alone he would
have turned around and joined them, but
Gertrude was with him, so he contented himself
with leaning far out of his buggy to smile and
bow brightly. As for Muriel, she bowed coldlyand formally and leaned back in the carriage
so that in the dim light he could scarcely seeherface. When the doctor arrived at home his
mother told him that she had seen Muriel in
the afternoon and that she had gone to spendthe evening with friends living a few miles
from town. The memory of that long evening
came back to him as he sat in his little study.How long those hours had seemed, for now he
was truly anxious. He must see her. What
was she thinking of him? He had not called
on her yet, but she had seen him twice appar-ently absorbed in another woman. Several
times he rose and paced the floor. On his
desk lay a dainty volume bound in vellum.
Gertrude had sent it just after they had re-
turned from the afternoon drive. She had
marked the poem she wished him to read by a
deep red rose, the kind she always wore-her
city florist keeping her supplied with them.
The little note that lay with it requested that
the poem, as it was a short one, might be read.
and that he would come over that evening andtell her what he thought of it, but
the book lay untouched until the heavy
perfume of the rose filled the room. Then the
doctor threw the flower impatiently into the
street, and it was many days before the book
was returned. Next morning he did not wait
for his breakfast before he sought to see Muriel,but only the old housekeeper met him with the
neWs that Muriel and heraunt had started earlythat morning for New York, and would sail for
Europe immediately. That was the end, for all
the letters he sent came back unopened. The
next year passed quietly away: he lived throughanother dreary winter, and another summer
came, bringing with it memories of other sum-
mars and the knowledge that his gentle mother
was passing away. In theems g'Ibe
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in the little churchyard, and then, with nothingleft to care for but his profession, came to the
nearest city and entered the Broad Street Hos-
pital. As br. Bronson had said, he was a greatfavorite, and, had he chosen, could have been a

welcome guest at any of the brilliant social gath-
erings, but the only'houses at which be called
were those of the poor and suffering, and here
ha was a frequent visitor. A tow weeks before
Muriel's visit to the hosital a rich and eccen-
tric old gentleman who taen a fancy to
the young doctor died, and, having no family,
had left his entire property to the young doc-
tor. Such a rare piece of luck would have de-
lighted most young men, but to Percy Le-
grange at made very little difference. If It had
only come that first summer, he could not help
thinking. he could have asked Muriel to marry
him, and everything would have been so dif-
ferent. but now he did not care much. Here
was a chance for him to start out on his pri-
vate practice, but he kept his place at the hos-
pital, and things bad gone on as usual until
today, when, as he was examining his pet
patient, he had raised his eyes and seen before
him Muriec. The same Muriel of that longj~ast summer, only somehow different; the
same pure, sweet face, but wearing a calmer
expression than It had worn before. For a
moment as his eyes rested on her face the
ol delight and rapture came back again,
but it gave place the next moment
to a feeling of utter hopelessness, lHe
could see her now as she stood there. How
beautiful she was; how dignified and queenly !
He loved her now as much, yes, more than he
had loved her then. Now he had a name
worthysof her acceptance, and yet, he said to
him=elf, that it was all over and that It could
never be. It was easy torne that Dr. Bronson
was ely interested in her. She would marry

hi nehapp and with anaching heart he
pr~thata mgt.

netday liteJim was surprised and
delighted when Dr. Bronicn brought him a
package of drawing instrumenteand paper andtold him that the youn lady who vimsted the
ward yseayhad met te.The child was

deiheand as It was one of his "good days"
he Immedaty set to work to maake a sketch of
his beloved doctor. During the next few day
he made several sketohes, but they were allte
same getle face. It was his childish fancy
to fiihhalf a donen sketches and then
show them to the doctor altogether.
When Dr. Legrange made his round
ct the wards on Slaturday afternoon
he was surprised to see laid out on Jim's bed
a series of pictures of himself. "It's asuri,you know' the little fellow explained. "tkept
'em'tillI gaa whole half dosen, but this
amorning tebeautiful lady, the one like an
angel, came with the flower ladle. I showed
her pactures 'cas she sent me the things

t 'eswith, an' while she was looking at
'em I tole her how good you was and how I
loved you an' she said: 'That's right, little
Jim, he's worth lvn,' an' thee she took the
bestpieture and aske mto give It to he. I
wasted to keep It to show you, but she looked
like she wanted it am' like she was gi' to ey
soIi to her." Little Jim hdhoped I

hs little heart that his work would
plese hsdcr, but he had no idea that it
would aske himashappyas t did. He evess..medtoebe pleased about that best .me that
the angel lady had take, away.Tee minness later Di. Gireygrey was a-
prse to hear his firs assistant asking, what
was tsr him as unamm rquet to be shisesfrem the hospital that evma.It w late
ws hereta ead as hesmdthe deer et

t the eildrea's ward he paused and went la to

bsaealeek at little Jimm. The little fellow was
s net asleep, but was sebbing efily. He had
I heard sme oe say shat his ease was a eeste

adthat he must ese be eat awafieen
heaway frem the ealy hems had

ever ha .Ashefluished the pehlelittle

p etmsy the dester best.es and epa st ehD

I is his e fard: "e hatl w

On the wals eta ne art dallery .,..4 by
sne of the mest imdihuddms he
B- you wMl Iqdteg

mg -IV&by os
artists a ittle grup of sownaad
skeashes, the work of an lnaepelenedeThey eeenpy the place of honor, and is spiteof their cradeess show the dawasag of a grastalent The doctor's wife will tall yeu that

are the works of tittle Jim, and then
lhear f the artist of the Bread treet Hoe-

pita and how he only lived a few short yearsafter he came to live with his beloved doctor.
She will tell you that it was little Jim who
brought about the doctor's happiness and hers
and shor you the rude sketch that she values
more than her Anest painting-the ittle pencilsketch of the doctor drawn by the loving An-
gets of the artist of the Bread Street oespital.

335. CLEVKELAND'S WOZTA,
A hatt Little Hs.. Theaataets Passess.

by
Prm the New York Heau.
Mrs. Cleveland may or may not be a good

housekeeper, but she certainly has a very
pretty home here among the pine trees, and
she knows how to make it attractive and the
passersby curious.
The spell of the woman is over it al.
There are windows upstairs, down stairs and

on every side, and each one has a touch of
beauty in it. The soft muslin curtains are tied
back with'trawberry ribbons: fastened to the
spindle-cornered rockers and fiddle-back
chairs ease-inviting head rests and slumber
bags covered with bright satins and velvets
may be seen; upstairs one window sill is Alled
witi white and yellow chrysanthemums, and
another is gorgeous with scarlet geraniums in
full bloom.
Occasionally there is the figure of a woman,with soft brown hair, sitting in the sunlightgently rocking to and fro. Her back Is toward

the window pane, but her head Is bent, andthe object on her lap may be a book or some-thing vastly better than any love story that
ever was written. Then there is another, a
stronger picture, on the west side of the cot-
tage representing the living portrait of a manin whom the whole nation is interested. Hesits at a small red-wood desk, the width of thesash, with a grill-work trimming runningacross the top, abve which the characteristic
face is just visible. Unless an intruder ap-r upon the scene his eyes are not raisedfrom the papers that crowd him for desk room.From early morning until the daylight Is gonehe sits here with his pen and papers, as busy
as a faithful clerk. When you can't ne his
massive forehead above the grill-work railingyou may be reasonably certain that he is out
driving with his wife or upstairs in the
sunny nursery playing peek-a-boo withanother girl.
A new board walk has just been laid from the

avenue to the cottage door, and while the car-
penters are about the place it will not be sur-prising if a picket fence is built round the
grounds.
Carriage people arrive in the village everyday and either cannot or will not see the pro-hibitory sign boards forbidding all trespassingon private property. It must be stated in jus-tice that the majority of the peopleabout Lake-

wood are either ill or infirm and err without
thought. Of course the livery people knowthat they are intruding, yet they calmly take
orders and drive wherever they are told. Butnotwithstanding the bliiafulnems of ignorance
and the apathy of invalidism, Mr. Cleveland's
family is constantly being annoyed by the pro-miscuous use of the drive about the cottage.
"Joe" Jefferson Talks About the Drama.

From the ialtimore Sun.
No one, perhaps, at Ford's Opera House last

night enjoyed the subtle wit and charming
vivacity of "The Rivals" more than JosephJeferson, the actor. When not himself driving
all care away from his hearers by his own de-
lightful humor he watched the scenes now and
then from one of the boxes with twinkling eyesand appreciative applause, than which no
sweeter tribute of praise Sheridan, the play-wright of old, ever received. Bob Acres, di-
vested of blond hair and towering curl papers,though still in the huntsman's "pink," was con-verted into the gentle, kindly man, as modest
and retiring as if no laurels had ever been
won, as if no storm of public applause had
ever filled his ears. Truly, a gentleman of the
old school, if by the old school is meant all
that is courteous, generous and true. The
audience was, perhaps, witnessing the last sea-
son of "The Rivals" in Baltimore by the greatcomedian, for next winter he will bend his ef-
forts to a revival of "Rip Van Winkle"-dear
old hip, gentle, dreamy, tender-hearted old
Rip-from whose identity the actor's earlier
admirers struggle in vain to separate him.
When asked about has plans for the roduc-pmof the play which made Joseph 'es
me a hpmsiiold wdi6; h saidi '"he

al change that will be noticed in the
ion will be in the scenic effects, which will be
much more elaborately and carefully wrought.Not so much as to overshadow the motive and
interest of the play, however, for I do not be-
lieve in making the spectacular efect so promi-
nent that real art is thrown into insignificance.By this I do not mean that the spectacular andthe sensational, in which much of the drama of
today deals so largely, have not their uses and
mission to fulfill. The theater-going public is
not simply one class of thinkers, but many,and to please all there must be all sorts and
conditions of the drama, which serves its good
purpose in its own way, provided that its styleis not degrading. We cannot give the peopleall pure, refined, intellectual comedy, for theywould not have it. If we are to give this styleonly,we should not be doing an educational work
among the masses, but instead we should be de-
priving many classes of healthful entertain-
ment. The same thing applies to all of the
arts. As to the decline of the drama-so ready
a theme now-I would say that in every branch
of art there can be distinctly traced periods of
depression and elevation. The one comes from
a surfeit of the other. Recall the time, for
example, when lihakapeare was laid aside for
*Tom anal Jerry,' 'The Bleeding Nun' and many
more such atrocities in the drama, and Gay's
*Beggar's Opera,' with a Newgate thief for the
leading role, was drawing the musical world to
the theater where the inspiring strains of
biozart's and Weber's operas before had held
attention. The revulsion mnvariably comes In
the drama and music, as it does in literature,
painting, journalism and so on, Pure comedyis not dead by any means. ihe Rivals' is as
much appreciated now as ever, and is being
given in belter style tonight than when I was a
young man."

The Old Kaiser and Eusta.
From the London Daily News.
In the memoirs of the late Count Von Boon,

just published in Berlin, our correspondent
there says, there are some interesting letters of
the late Emperor William, which show how
great was the sympathy of that monarch with
Russia, and what didiculties Prince Bismarckmust have had to overcome before he con-
cluded the Austro-German treaty in 1879. On
August 18, 1877, when the Rlussians had suf-
fered defeat after defeat at the hands of the
Turks, the emperor wrote: "You judge me
rightly In suppdsing that I am deeply moved
by the reverse of the Russian army, and that!I
grieve with the Emperor Alexander. But the
operations since the passage of the Danube aretoemeariddle. * * Ihouwith you that
at last victor will remain wth the Russlan
army, but te Turks must be blind if
they allow quietly the arrival of enormous
reinforcements. I wish they nmaybe so blind!"
Events showed that the Turks gratified the
wish. On March 12, 1878, the emperor writee:
"When you wrote tome Plevna had just falleu.
The Rumsians went from vietory to victory, and
stand now before the gates of Constantinop,
and will conclude a peace which will brn
them lIttle reward for the enormous arle
of life-blood, and all sorts of expeses. And
who knows what the congress (o elin) will
yet squeeae out of them in rmnaand on the
Danube. It Is a great honor to Germany, and
espeslly to Prussia, that this eongreea is to
meet in Berlin in order to enable Bismared to
attend. But to me personally mnany a bitter
hour will thus be caused, for my part is that
of an arbiter, and such an e cannot plates
everybody." The bitter remark, says our eor-
rspondent, oves how farsighted was the old

et and Bassia dates from theemgess
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RIGHTS OF WONEN.
The nat to Sema.soaMatutimal

Ammdiment to Be Bemewugi

Trs COMING CONVENTION.

wen-aewa was.e. who Wi Be Nur.-
inisabsth Cads Sene, t Prais-Twety-

*IromT og =ht-whai the asesiades
mesee ls,

EgNATIONAL AMZarCAN WOMdNSUF-
raga-ata will held Its annual oa-

rention in this city at All Ueules Church on
January 17, 18, 19, 20. The average reader has
grown accustomed to this announeement with
the coming of each new year and the presence
of Congress in our midst. The two things are
synenymons, fer with each convention there
goes forth fresh appeals or, let us my, demands
upon the national legislators for theenfranchise-
meat of woman. The suffrage movement is
entering upon its twenty-fifth year, old enough
in years to have itself firmly established as a
movement that will not be downed in the
public mind, dignified and serious enough
a problem to have the best minds of
the age engage in its discussion and
having achieved results in its quarter ofa cen-
tury of work that the most sanguine could not
have dreamed of, although the great object is
not yet attained. The suffrage movement is
widespread. thirty states and territories being
represented in the last annual convention, and
the prospects for this one are that nearly allthe forty statesandsix territories will have a
showing in this.

uSa oesno'ti oo3vaarroN.
A couple of paragraphs from the call to thisconvention gives the most concise statement of

what it hopes to accomplish.
"As in December the twelfth congress to

which we have made an appeal will assemble
the women of the entire nation should concen-trate their Influence on their respective Rep-
resentatives and demand more earnestly than
ever before a full recognition of their politicalrights as citizens of the United States. Thenecessary step to this end is the submission byCongress of a proposition for a sixteenth
amendment to the national Constitution pro-iibiting the disfranchisement of citizens in
any state on account of sex.
"Though woman's struggle foremancipatonhas been long and weary, yet her indomitable

determination to secure the blessings of liberty
has ever mane the struggle hopeful, and must
make the end triumphant. With woman's
present position in trades and professions, withschool suffrage in half the states in the Union.
nunicipal suffrage in Kansas and full

suffrage in Wyoming, we behold the dawn
fa brighter day for the mothersof the race. The discussion of the great prin-siples of individual conscience and judgment

in this republic for the last half century has
given us a new type of womankind that can no
onger be subordinated to the caprice and tyr-arny of the powers that be in the church or
he state.
"Let us, then, with renewea hope and deter-

mination, assemble in the coming convention,and with united voices make our demands
heard."

wont arroaz coNonRsS.
Now to get down to details. During the con-

rention the House judiciary committee and the
select committee on suffrage will each give the
songressional committee of the association a
bearing. 'The head of this committee is Susan
B. Anton who has valiantly fought the cause
At women before eleven preceding Congresses.Eer associates are Mrs. Harriet Taylor Upton
snd Mrs. Jean Brooks Greenleaf. The historyof these appeals to Congress is interesting. In
the early part of the movement no action was
ever taken. A little later an adverse reportwas rendered-and ex-Speaker Need has the
credit of submitting the first minority report.
In the next Congress lion. E. B. Taylor of Ohio
made a minority report.
The only majority report ever made in the

House was made by the judiciary committee in
the Fifty-first Congress, Mr. Caswell of Wis-
ronsin making it.
There was more discussion upon suffragein the Senate and House last Con-geas than ever before, because the

bill for the admission of Wyomingprovided for woman's suffrage. the
consideration of the amendment- which was
~efred to defeat this portion of the bill the
subject was more thoroughly disemssed shou at
aver had been before.

waxtr-aowz womr coare.
One of the signs of the increase in the saf-

!ragemovement is thatsomanyyoungwomen are
Irking hold of the work. About half of those
who are upon the program for the coming con-
rention are middle aged and younger. Of the
pioneers in the cause Elizabeth Cady Stanton,
musan B. Anthony, Lucy Stone and Isabella
Beecher Hooker are as well known as the cause
itself-and yet being women, it is always easy
to fnd something new to say about them.
Elizabeth Cady Stanton, the president of the

association, will be here in spite of the fact
that when she went abroad a few yeas ago few
of her admirers, and she numibep them bythousands, ever expected to feast their eyes onher face agin. More than coming to the con-vention, she will be heard before it in one of
her characteristic addresses, entitled "The
Solitude of Self."
For Susan B. Anthony the years seem to begoing backward. There is a legend to the

effect that a couple of years ago, in this city,
she celebrated her seventieth birthday. Atter
a career of exceptional usefulness, hard work,
uphill work much of It, constant travel, a
public life in fact, she has just accomplishedwhat she never yet had time to do, and that is
to go housekeeping. "Annt Susan," as all the
sufragists affectionately call her, has always

contended that a suffragist need not necessarily
mean a poor or indiferent housekeeper. On
the contrary, she brought thousands of examples
to prove that being a good suffragist naturally
implied the other. She is the latest great ex-
ample hersielf. Susan and Mary Anthony went
to housekeeping last summer in Rochester, and
they are the happiest pair of women you can
find anywhere. Tlhey give teas and dinners

and luncheons ad hibitumi and their hospitable
board presents many pleasant scenes. More
than all that, 17 Madison street, itochester,
means home for two busy women in the midst
of surroundings to which they have been fa-
muliar since their childhood.

A~oxo TE YoU30s ExnEn.
Of the younger women May Wright Sewall of

Endianpolis is the best known. She is on the
board of lady managers of the world's fair and
Is ~dnt of the National Woman's Council.

ev. Anna H. Shaw Is the national lecturer
and isa rgaly ordained minister in the

aehds etnhrch.The M. P.

Chre isaspliteof froma theM. E.andnnam-
hers maymore amogIts communicants than

1ri ppse.After Miss Shaw wasdeoisalo was afraid It was a

bad precedent and refused to perform the
.me rite for any other woman. Miss Shaw is
an interesting siskrand is well known to

Mrs.~g Meriweather of Tennessee mnade a
mseet Inverable impression at the convention

last ya. She is a humorous talker and her

pe 'eThe Silent Severn" was one of the

MisAthoy' aso-at em the een-
r- iomiteMrs. Harriet TyoUpo.Ms posthedaughter et Jep-

ressnisve Taylor of Ohio. Sheis well known

In seeial life and dtigshdIn the literary

soturie at the aitLbsis a ready and fluent
writer on many tpcand haa written that
readable book, *Oa Early Presidents; Their

Wivesjul chuidren.- Onsufrage matt. ~and

Indeed all pubhse questions Mrs: Uptes is well

Inforad

sU-seneman nam's Traws.
Ex-speaker Need is a believer In woma suf-

frage. Ep are his wife and daughter. Kiss

kitt Dbed is young, hut she keeps informsd
en eursam tepi Neusig ageoshe --tniha
her father lysyn:"lather, it seem tome

that sluheermen the sufragsAnt eHe. Thomas B. DeedIagssruywhenhe told thesoyem him-
slsoased if heteut

were twnyle years ago and h.answer

-ee. Nut whamlielaer! emesse eteventsISkthytobe a lengwaef but same da
mighet esarn a gra u~sto ete

whem the women w e Gdteir W, 5

may earn Qhss Ia a Medy"-=.== weemsam
fthne ew -a am wham ther e0a

Augernes e a oftsaes meombos et
~5ad de Ie

U1mide the m in whahaghemis, ..reminlyuum .e..m.r.
trasUve ah.m wee bese, but m..en thecontenry, eieesndis every ans the heme,where is the quen ai her own enperi-
ee she has enad t~rtte gruferal ton. etdrawing-rem tpic kss merged from mamldetail, of which wemea's lives meoo greatlymade up, into the discussion of the prejocswhich for t momentesn interestk.g the best
minds of countries. National politics areunderstood and discussed in the most inteli-
goat way by women, and the intreduction of
the woman element into local and stare politieshas already wrought magniheeat reselte.
' Mrs. Senator Dolph has voted at rehool elee-
tions in Oregon. MrsSenator Pettagrew al-
ways attends the conventieas. Mrs. Senator
Allen of Washington may she does net remem-
ber when elk did not believe in suffrage. Mrs.
lair was always an ardent suffragist. Mrs.

Senator Hawley used to attend the meeting.
and feel strongly upon the subject. Mrs. Stan-
ford has always been interested in every part
of woman's advancement and s a firm believer
in the theory that women should receive the
same pay as men for the same labor. In the
Leland Stanford Junior University girl and
women are admitted apes the same standing
as boys and men and the same advantages in
every detail are open to them.
Mrs. Greenleaf. whose husband is the Re-

tentative from Rochester, N. Y.. is presidet
of the New York State Suffrage Society.Mrs. Burrows believesia the oiticale*ualityof the sexes, bus has never ti55d
with any state or national seciety.It is to be presumed that Mrs. Clark, wife of
Representative Clark of Wyoming, voted forLim, a privilege which only women in this new-fedged state can enjoy.

SRmC sVFraa3a amnoerTse.
The District Suffrage Association was never

in so nourishing a condition as it is now. "I
hardly think the membes of the District or-

isation appreciate thir advantages," said ady who i interested in suffrage and who be-longs to a state association. "In our state,which in a fair representative of all state asso-
ciations, most local societies pay I2 sent. intothe state treasury. and the state pays 10 rents
into the National American treasury. The Dis-
trict association only pays its 10 cents into theNational American association and has the re-
mainder for its own work. Then most of the
states employ organism at a moderate salary.The District association has no work of thiskind. The state associations during the session
of their respective legislatures have commit-
tees at the capital to look after 'their interests.Then in every statoearnest women of moderate
means lay by money, a little at a time, to use in
the expenses of their annual visit to the capi-tal, so as to meet women interested like them-
selves in woman's advancement all along the
line. The District women have all these ad-
vantages right at hand. The president of theDistrict society- is Mrs. Ella Y. IL Marble and
under her direction it has taken a much more
active part in suffrage matters than it ever didbefore.
The District of Columbia suffragewomen will

tender the national women a reception. Thiswill be held at the parlors of Wimodaughais,whore of late many organiations have been
bolding receptions

"
Writtens for The Evenini St.

aockingat Kees.
A minstrel fair,
With golden hair

And eyes of dreamy blue, .

Whose song and lute
Were seldom mate,

Save when he paused to woo,Thus often to himself would sing:
"I laugh at love-do It

A lower of spring-a p-asing wing.-
A shade-and so good-bye"

Aleck the day
Sir Minstrel ga

Net queenly Isadoret
Hie sighed, he wept;
Her heart she kept,

Disdainful evermore!
Now often to himself he sings:

"0, well I love-do !!
But barest things have leetest wings.-

A glance-and so good-bye!"
-Saver, Demons,

Washington, January, ISIS.

IT 13315 THIEVES WEL. :I ORNED,
now grse Men Unthinkingly Reveal Irae

It is Usens to sTO.
From the omoeas TrIbuns.
The head of one of the eldest and most ism-

pprS$ *emsaialt,eu.. in Chicago said this,
one day s wsek, with a great deal at on.
phasis:
"I mash wir ta ear yunger bsliess

mm. would exercise a keener appreciatics of
how injudicious it is to voluntarily appear in
print by giving accurate information regard-ing such matters as the days on which their
establishments have the most eash on hand,
the mails in which they usually make their
heaviest shipments of cash, and all that sort of
thing. Only this week a young bank ofmoisl
did all of this and more. Not only did he
name the days that the institution with which
he is connected has the most cash on hand and
makes its heaviest transfers of moneys to the
post and express offices, but he gave the sameinformation regarding two or three other in-
stituticus of a similar nature.
"There have been other eases where thesame thing has been done by young men. It

is seriously wrong, wholly and entirely unbusi.nee-like. To do so simply means the giving of
valuable and otherwise wholly unattainable
pointers to the highwaymen from whom we are
hearing with such alarmingfregney and in soserious a manner of late. Were an oilicer oremploye connected with our institution to do
anything of the kind he or I would immedi-
ately sever connection with that institution.
The man guilty of doing such a thing, either
wittingly or unwittingly, Instantly forfeits all
right to confidence. huch a man is either afool or a knave, and neither should hold apo
sition of trust. Most Eincerely do I hope tha
our young amen will he more on their guard as
to this thing in the future,"

SATING NICE TfINes.
Cmp"lm *'''" pmee Made e EMitermal

Warm the Io-ac- San-d.
There is a delicious story told of an old amin-ister of the Church of Ocotland who was often

obliged to employ assistant. during the latter
part of his life. One of thess was rather vain
of his qualfictns as a pe.aher, but affected
to be qunite embarrassed by any compliment.
ho reooived on that score, On his first appearanon after the sermon the old divine went
up to the probationer and was going to
shake hands with hina. Anticipating nothing
short of high-lowe praise, the young ma ex-
climed- "Ny good sir, semplimenes

compliment., I bag!" "Ba, us," replied the
relnwa ys r ad e* anybody."

meat fell short of the recipiest's anelepto.als......ld..l, hut hs...ssa,...stihave

been somewhat sIimilar to those of that tadics
oratOr who. ba~jeen in vain teld Henry

vr rsemtwuld eobedtehim

if ho would asah. his " aews

ibe,wa atth sknand saying-. "es musthobed noat ay

the rst to N. Guillaume" (the court fo)

In the werlds history esemplisse ae eft.tisess played ninspertatartevri

th fa~ily disdaining not the e

of fatrnseehto gain tsir ends. A goed

inssaace is teflong.An 3agis nsbie-

sma who, afte the m.amnie otk msss had
marrisd a beatiful actress, oeapie with

meck dignity in the gres roomto Nr.herlida

for the artesare of her salary and vowed tht he
would not stir~ they wm paid. "My dear

'saId ase I.peenn -----ma e "this in
too have takaa fern us she vgis

jewel in world, and yea new gaeiwith

us for the iStle dust she khit ehiner."
The nobleman im-=ain~ beud s laugh-

ngover a betSie the- debt was

To bhes., ame withl -seeshla
me""IfIbd atgddeu, meam," -e

pastha aid bekm.mdeerbs -ase
yeataa'.

Tes eua uhand b
~e mE~o

a gihutansWma Ue seevrsia

hinums
mm

e of

muw emarsm a
eware Ae e eea -ts s

r IIANDA IALIP Neanett OP iBAB-1nufgashave been pleated t yer is
th wat.Co the United se bytew
emieem. Thisse etsmstis me reche-
ble than it my sem. Upte sM e the Yes
artifloally hatched by the geverametee
turned Inte the rivera and lakes to hit ter
the55qlves a aes a they wuem et et the
osg. Consequently nearly a ot them were
devered, and at at every *oma yeg
fry but few were expected to survive and reach
maturity. Five years ago a firmt experimat
was made with the planting of 13.00 "fnger-Jings; that is, ashes which had attained a mea-
sea's growth,

ar-.TO as wearcas Pm a wan.Dt"long all the $Sbe" areiinally prope-gated for planting in this country wil be al-lowed to get a year' growth before they arelet loose. It has been found that ens acre ofwater will accommodate 5e000 fry from thetime they are hatched to the condiis of A-grlings. Under such circaofsaaesso percae
then oftheibb Ase ave the season, atthe end of whach they are able to tae ca ofthemselves and have pae the dage paintIn other words, when prtedanoea.sad
look out for themselves as the strem- or else-where they mostly escape destracties andreach mature flshhood.

sADn s aans.
Pretty aeon this plan will be eseluively par-sued in the propagation et shad for setcking

the rivera. Conveniently near to each stream
will be establisbed suitable ponds. The Ashcommission will simply hatch out the fry andsend them immediately to these preserveswhere they will be permitted to grow to a'Dr' length before they ar let go Fishesem grow during the warm messes, se that atthe end at four moths. when hatched in
spring, they are yearlings in size. A pond 100
acres in extent will accummodate 50. g0 efshad fry. and at the end of 120 days communi-cation with the river can be opened and25,000,00 little Ashes will swim merrily away,to return in future years of a marketable sin.

UxtaUxrs QuaTrra ow suap moos
are always obtainable in the smemon, and as
many millions of them can be hatched In giae
jars as are desired. Thus the results to be se-
eared by artificial culture in any river is onlylimited by the pond area used. A majority of
all the fingerlings let go will certainly live to
grow up and swell the schools which manuallyvisit the stresame for spawning. Exactly the
same proposition applies to other kinds ofishos. The fsh commismion is at present rear-
ing trout and salmon on a like principle sad
with similar results. A large pond is now be-
ing prepared at Gloucester, Mass. for stockingwith newly hatched codfish, which will be putinto the sea as yearlings. In this way it is
hoped that the catch of this valuable food Ash
along the New England sost will M greatly
increase! after a while.

AN TOrOarsa
The same method would be tried with lob-

sters, but for the fact that these pugnacious
crustaceans cannot be made to grow up to-

ther peaceably. You put a dozen newlytched specimens into an aquarium and withia
a few days there will be onh one-a large, fat
and promising yourgster. He has eaten all the
rest. Therefore baby lobsters have to be let
loose in the ocean when they are just out of the
egg, and in this plan not much profit is found,because they arc quickly gobbl d by fiahes. The
fish commission as liatchu.g 5.00O0,00 of younglobsters yearly. When femalos carrying eggs
are caught the ova are scraped off the swin-
merets and kept in a sort of water incubator
until the funny little creatures burst the shells.
Once upon a time, not many years ago,twenty-live pound lobsters were not infre-
quently captured, and there is record of forty-pound speciuens, but such giants are no longer
seen, because they do not have a chance to get
very big before they are taken by the fisber-
men.

stoCKIIe TealsE asp roas.
One of the most profitable branches t the

fish commissions work consists in stocking the
streams, ponds and lakes all over the west with
the native fishes of the Mississippi valley. They
are taken in great quantities in paddles bigand small, where they are left by the retreat-
ing waters alter the floods and are shipalive to various of the Union. 1US
black bass, rock pike, perch, erappies,spotted eatsh and other species are being die-
tributed throughout the Unated States veryntifully. Trout of six hands have recently

n introduced nsacoeutliy to the Yelow-
m Part region-a territory as big as the

hode Island, which has hitheete bass
psactically bare of Ash.

Two weG msw Rammat

eesems Asq-uaMe-s by the a&nc---s--a
e he Wrdest imer.

THOSE WHO SAL UPON THE L AND
fish is the waters thereaf have always as-

joyed exceptional advantages in the diseeery
of wonders. The fisherman who make their
headquarters at Gloucester, M=s., often catch
rare and interesting creatures on their trawls
while pursuing their occupaties at the Grand
Ranks and on other great shoals of the coat.
Accordingly, the United States Ash cammin
appealed to them recently for aid in preparing
a collectica of marine and fresh-water Ashes,
which is to be an important feature of its ex-
hibit at the world's fair at *icago. As a re-
suit, one exceedingly rare and another entirely
new species has been secured.
One of these is called the "haprie," andi

the first of ite kind known to have been taken
in those waters, It looks someowhat like the
common sunfish of the brooks. though uo
an enormously exaggerated scale,
fully 200 pounds. In color it is amostbr -t
being painted in vivid tot of red, white and
blue. The fins are crimason, the back sky blue
and the sies of an iridescent whiteness.
The other fish is the "esclar" of the Camary

Islands, which is so highly prised there for
food that It is considered cheap at 41 a pound.
It am not so very uncomamon in the warm
waters of the globe, but has never been caught
here before. In appearance It is not very
striking, being grayish brown In color; but its
body is compltely covered with an armor of
smalt bony plate, each of which projects out-
ward in two srppoints. The specimsen cap-tured measured over six feet in length and had
a mouth big enough to take in a fai-sna
salmon.
Both of these Ashes were taken on the Grand

Banks in water more tha 1,000 feetde.
Their skeletons have been preserved forth
National Museum. Before being Aimee
mnodels were ade from them and painted for
the cection to be shown at the fair.

Osu=in'S Oet Tt s e et Re
Ikem the caese Traffi.
She wa a ab.eably deee uema, ami

she was evidentiy angry. When she had se-
eured the-tmnn of the streot satany esine
she Indiganatly stated her ease.
"ds I smandm it miada," he mi de

she had fasmi.d "yeu we atiaug enth
corner when the street eaemealI.

"Yes, sir; I ws tingeri.
"Bat it didn't l
-It didn't oven up 5ue misb."Did the driver see yeuf"

"And etoarea you signaled himta"ilt.aim hima to step!" shoeu mi
"Why, msnt Istamng on the eussia"

"Wa tni 7 farm teoumgeypm
"Not ataS, has Ies e--"
"DoeIleek She a weman sh mecste corner for ------es"
"No, Indeed, hut asneamy a ewan dsgeena earner far a asemsnt to wfaitr ama to

gos heler sh mrese thoatreet gemmssh usipbtoyngtodeie whseash.,mgneat."
"Yes eur iver. dre~ to--"

trted to etha1 hind et assa dM butwe 'aidt de It., they wod to.
money. We bees see en as Sms ht eassidn't met any me."
"What ees em em M esm

messe, -ee ein eens
mnevser ensaed to he emaenso dstht I ae---
Butshe ens andnewshe eageha Go

kisetetp uhae emesee
stees eta

waueteeig em bem ba

5a pesd"p

ft ystQWMmenUe m~
Q"eeM~te wsemma.

gead jwt aerem te Etem.and nA e
bum. aeMll te Ina rude oply o

Shome, a mM am en 1 Oat ft
Sight ello desated. Geese hawewi tee,
beweer. slumps dewanged byag -.4
ot half a daes dg, and Oes m IM

eat ther ewer, a aes heaking mane* lee
wild. who ees an vbites, eqa ans
with mlNE distrust. On her tory hands se
isle, s. et those entry tales o every., om
hat Marsres a don ache wih it aSd Mae a
wender that Mn people beshd at ae
Wes.

It mems Oat yeas age stism etof u.
stanore wa livnag happily-that is tM m. at

leNst like te rest of the world. perhaps eves a
little better, and envied by. msy be, then lm
Iortusate. In a rareel with which ohe hat

metking te do her husband killed a tmsn. Um-
fortaaatev. she was a witness of the deed. amd.
whatever may have been her pereal heamap
In the matter,she refused to ekseld the prin.
eisl. and it was on ber evidene t her bee-
baud went No the state's pressa.

Tbe maea vowe vengeaeco as her aend
sethers who bad a band in his eenvaetien mad
swore to kill her en sight after his release. de
the veers passed on the far of his threat grew
opes her and she moved from plane te
hopes of throwing him o the trL.
the thought hanted her to the eset

driving her frem seciety. and ae the tee ter
the expiratios of hig saetese drew ear she
took to the woods. and now kves in herter
tabia with a few bickeseaanda pack of viee
dogs for pets and emopansoee.
tiSe goes armed, it I.said, and if aswetoa-

be murderer should euceed fa tracking her
town there is a erioua questio. whether he

would he the vietor or the victis. Her prasei
name isMt comrs easaaed and people inleg
within a mile et her for the past year r Mes
have not vet learmed her real one. She is a

ood enough meighbor, neither blme e ae
cbut not citiesting egamueaeetm.

The negrees. ot oanre. fear her me a vensds
5w accouat of ber mtren ode of Iles,smdstrange tale, are told b th " 'paeenes"

that hanst the loncearng. ?oeo etm

for love or mosey par the plate after dmek,and its ma is a potent gel whrosby to ea-

trol unruly plckeneense .
So she laves, hiding from he fate whiab we

seen be seeking her, but 9 it taken her en-
aware it will be more than any otaer wtiner is

that regis has yet been able to do.

mw maT camts ata ag5 saw
As maestt Low LB IAt e I am et

'Pops"
A little bey deed beld a gambn Me

long age is en Idabe mimig tows end e.

dressed this teembling word to ae ofO.a.

en, says a writer in the Detroit FRw he .
The father was a rough an with gu
sewy heads, agrisied bse md tis, meins,

Was ti..
Bat his eyes-hew vielos and owttely le

the light that sehed ren their reddish baet
"hay. pop, when yen goI' home?"
Again the timid eice e ame to on rough

man and be laid down hi med. delbeshily

and turned eemd. The boy knew the lightthat bladed from those eyes only woe wel, and
be drew back sad huddled himsnlf tgatbr is

a piteous but mate appeal for srey.

"What's that to you. you yeaug whelp? am
set o' hern. now, a' don't yen waste a mail er

I'll be the death o' you. are you geT'?"

slowly. sadly, the little tellow turned me
walked to the saloon door. Then he pamed to
look back, and found these vicios red e e
stalt ieid upon him, mad the voice Oman to
eare:

''what estppia' fur? Git!"
And gdown a sob that was sing Is

his throat the boy passed through the doer.

For another hour the players eslaly piapud
thear cards and the rough men maid an he tea;

the pack is his hanms:

low many cards.Pete"
Bet before Pete could reply thse em fm

quavering words:
"Pop, hate't yea ae' dome?"
The rough am cried oat an enthamd tosend.

He did not say a word, buthe drew book him

great elsewy fst to strike the shiveriug sell.

"Hold up, the Baker!" eried Pete, heaming
cras the table and cathing th emi ed eSu

"den't you hit 'is."
There was deitabs.s the med oin e

had he struck it wuld hee bean a Mew
kil.
For a moment Setsa nd a heard.m

then esmun the nsfe of a suee em es ad-
Oi ope le hawto' itmat Tb 1g dmay,"abysaner

A moment later pistl aet as heed-eme
at was all-a shet that laid lbs little bey wfth
trembiag voice low an the mlas Saar. d
higher power had ade of i en ile-
mnent in -------ms-ag a mrt

hood God.Ihb." cried Pete,-ft dase h
killed yar boy!"
Not the quiver of a mesle, set a dadw of

espre.sia croed the eeogh sman's stehe bee.
He cast ae glanee of his vacns red eyeteeme
the little, lifeles heap on the deer. thus draw-
ing a revolver he turned is upon Big damey me
shot him dead where be wa standing.
"Blood for bsoed," he mattered, oates

the pack osne mies with hiN namewy haia"ew ay garde did yes my, pete?

Know Eer To masUe* -inwsa,
lime the Chinre Tithm
Ihe said that she was weoly wems oat wham

he naked her how dhewas feeling; that dot bey
was enough to drives s aint distracted and tate
she didn'thbmw what abe asmi de to meke km
obey.
He maid tha the hey as net gente Sms

yeara old and ought to be moslly managed. It
was his opinion that ehe haed not oSiueent Sum-
nss, that as gave in tee easily when the heg
began tu cry.
And then and there he undertook to gem km

a Ireso a the hendhiag of hidren.
W~issae was an his high chair at the table and

Withie wasted aomeaseg Wall.was in-
formned that be could not hae itman Wime
begana to yelt The bebher ~idletely be-
game stern.
- a ethst W~hlie," ha mid dep, hat

W ni et dtep.
-6 thea r yeu'B have to hews the

table I' hae ma-aid. Stal Wills all se

sai to is wl, hbnt Sa ln my us,.
ignI it right out on this ln.m, thd sent
tame I siseak he'Ulknew thet I man bmliems."
She ad mehing.and ho get up, teek Wines

eut of his high ahair, and pet him dews en te

"When yen sperying" he all, i5s
'Ta pat yen askI. yee aba."
But Willie ept e omt Isna he p e4a

limier then aver.
"Wies,"midhi esst==s n W pes'S

lisp tit yeonU have to hes the eema.

pee tekt esi al, Jane," he
beuble. It's Siol wsy"

ake msade en rel, anlh agi Ise- em
smed the essiug ig W ern

motetbr mee.

'hen eon 6- heq WiM6 len M

massaed: l

It am ee otfr t e m____ , he
hee pem he n. am

MPsaen, m.a -" he emailmda
be deerad beue~tme heybe-

seheaima sa toas
weoene to beun

sm.aher
'Uyen it oa iemee pm es.-
Me pats~i deem en her ta. L1h

bat, andatad antd ansh dm s

boet deer hes haateml mmu aimr

b~agmeeo amet htides

mshuthme Ademes-"mes an i uessedadp e ta.

ib hb to M & M

Mge1mene ig me.,

esema,- M

is'tmanm


